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The Complaint of Peter Pillgarlick. 
[From the Busy Body,] 





Mapam, 

. I find you give advice gratis to afflicted husbands and 
aggrieved wives, I take the liberty of laying before you 
a case which, however whimsical it may seem, is nevertheless 
productive of much domestic inconvenience. You must 
know, Madam, that I am married to a woman of, what is ge- 
nerally considered, superior understanding ; added to this, she 
wees a good flow of spirits, an excellent constitution, and 
ust, though not least, a love of economy, which afforded me 
the faixest prospect of matrimonial comfort. Soon after our 
marriage, my wife happening to feel a few of those qualms to 
which single ladies are happily strangers, and being possessed 
of a delicacy too scrupulous to admit of her consulting any 
medical man, she availed herself of the advantage which my 
library afforded her, and stumbling at length on a treatise high 
in repute, discovered the cause of her complaint, and the most 
judicious mode of treatment. From that time the valuable 
volume became her oracle, and to such a height bas she car- 
ried her admiration, that on the slightest ailment she flies to 
consult it, and whenever she can find a correspondent symp- 
tom, immediately commences the prescribed course of medi- 
cine and regimen. It is in vain that I request her if she feels 
indisposed to call in the aid of a professional man ; she asserts 
that she knows her own constitution much better than any 
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one else can do, and that she has no notion of throwing away 
pounds for medicine which she can herself procure for a few 
pence. ‘This at first appeared to me nothing but reasonable, 
and [ suffered her to go on in her own way, without any idea 
of the consequences that would ensue ; but [ now find, to my 
sorrow, that this economical plan is likely to cost me dear. 
My infatuated wife has made a collection of books which, 
however beneficial,to society under proper restrictions, are too 
often prodactive.of fatal consequences ip the hands of the ig- 
norant and prejudiced. Her closet is now filled with medical 
precepts and cautions. Buchan’s Domestic Medicine, 
Churchill’s Guide to Health, Nesbit on Diet, Culpepper’s Bri- 
tish Herbal, Armstrong’s Art of Health, in short, all the au- 
thors who have written on the subject of diseases, are eagerly 
procured, and alternately consulted, until, from an excellent 
state of health, she has reduced herself to a complete vale- 
tudinarian. By paying 2 most scrupulous attention to ber 
diet, she almost staryes herself, aud_is reduced toa mere ske- 
leton ; for, as she always imagines she is the victim of some 
particular disease, there are always certain articles of food to 
be abstained from:: \All the closets in the house. are filled with 
drugs, and any one who examined her stores would conceive 
er to be a perfect Lady Bountiful: «Nor is it, indeed, to her- 
self that she confines the practice of her medical knowledge ; 
she cannot, it is true, make me a patient, but my children and 
servants are compelled to observe her prescriptions, and dre 
dieted ‘and physiced as her caprice dictates, and I find it some- 
times necessary to use my utmost anthority to prevent their 
being absolutely drenched with her health-dispensing potions, 
You may easily imagine that there is little saving in! ‘allthis, 
and F ean assure*yée ‘that, what with- bot baths,.cold baths, 
chalybeate waters, electricity, sudorificsystomachics, purgatives, 
laxitives, anodynes,:alteratives, ‘and restoratives of her own 
preparation, the eXpences amount to more in a year than any 
charge that would be likely to be incurred by the attendance of 
a resular professor ow necessary -oceasions. To see a woman 
bf cominon sense trifle thus with her constitution, really asto- 
nishes me, but that'the rest of my family shoukl be sufferers, 
is what I cannot timely submit to. Being willing, if: possible, 
to avoid a direct’ quarrel with a woman who, in every other re- 
spect, commands my love and estcem, | submit my case to 
‘your judgment, and will faithfully adhere to your advice,  Per- 
haps you may be able to convince: my infatuated wite of her 
folly; if so, it will confer an indelible obligation on, 
Madam, 
Your most devoted servant, 


PEREGRINE PILLGARLICK. 
lf 
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If the case of this correspondent is real, he is certainly an 
object of pity; but if he intends by his complaint to cast any 
obloquy on the merit of the publications to which he attributes 
so much mischief, I must decline a coincidence with his opi- 
nions. There is nothing so excellent or. beneficial but what 
may be abused, and a man may as well argue that knives 
should not be made, because children sometimes cut them- 
selves with them, as that medical books should not be written 
or read, because ignorant. medlars use them improperly. There 
is no doubt but that many slight ailments might be cured by 
simple applications and necessary attention to diet; but the 
madness of those who will fancy themselves ill for the sake of 
displaying their skill in curing themselves, can only be de- 
scribed by Lord Grizzle’s speech in Tom Thumb—* He made 
the giants first, and then he killed them.” Health is too va- 
Juable a blessing to be thrown away or tampered with, and, as 
a learned author observes, “ Few, if any, would fall in love if 
they had never heard of it,” so I believe there are a numerous 
train of maladies which few would feel if they never read of 
them. A chearful mind and temperate mode of living is most 
efficacious in preserving the body sound; but should it please 
the Almighty Disposer of all things to afflict us with diseases, 
it is certainly safer to consult those whom practice and expe- 
rience have qualified to afford relief, than by presumptuously 
relying upon our own crude judgment, to augment the evil by 
injudicious treatment, and, perhaps, risk our lives by our own 
rashness and obstinacy. 

If this remonstrance is not sufficient to deter the lady in 
question from a practice so injurious to herself and family, | 
can only recommend to Mr. Pillgarlick one alternative, which, 
although it may seem severe, will, | have no doubt, be attended 
with the desired effect. ‘This is to confine bis lady in a conve- 
nient receptacle for lunatics, where she will, in all probability, 
be bled and blistered until she is restored to her proper senses, 
and will have imbibed such a thorough aversion to pills, pow- 
ders, and potions, as wil! deter her all the rest of her life trom 
tuking them unnecessarily. 





Aaron [lill, Esq. at a Rehearsal. 
Solemn and slow across the stage he walk’d, 
He bow’d to ev'ry one, to many talk’d. 


lige poetical history of this country does not display a 

character more amiable than that of the late Aaron Hill, 
gentle, mild, obliging, patriotic, and Iiberal, even his foibles 
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leaned to the sides of virtne and benignity, and were, in fact, 
an excess of the most estimable qualities that can adorn the 
human mind, It has been said, that, as he was warm in his 
friendships, he was also vindictive in his resentments; but of 
this no instance has been produced, except that of the disa- 
greement betwixt him and Pope ; respecting which, the latter 
threw the first stone, and Hill, in return, showered a flight of 
satyric arrows, (keen, though unbarbed) which pierced the 
mind, though they did not rankle in the heart of 


“ Tuneful Alexis by the Thames fair side.” 


That Hill had some characteristic peculiarities is unques- 
tionable ; but they were also the peculiarities of the age in 
which he lived. He was, in his aianner, what might be termed 
a courtier of the old school ; slow, solemn, verbose, dnd com- 
plimentary. We have seen him imitated by a most excellent 
comic actress; from whose action we observed; that he had 
the habit of pulling his wig forward, stalking across the stage 
with most profound gravity, and taking his pinch of snuff, 
which he always did as a prelude to an observation, with a ra- 
ther extravagant flourish. He was esteemed a most consum- 
mate judge of dramatic arrangement, stage effect, and all the 
scenic plot and preparation necessary to bring forward a piece 
with elegance and propriety ; but at the rehearsal of Merope, 
for instance, he was, by his directions, arrangements, and ai- 
terations, considered, by the performers, as extremely trou- 
blesome. 

In the preparation for the representation of this piece, the 
actress who played the second character had been so docu- 
mented by him, that she pouted ; of course, the progress of 
the dialogue was for a few minutes suspended. In conse- 
quence of this oral hiatus; Mr. Hill, stalking over to Garrick, 
taking a pinch of snuff with an extra flourish, and giving a 
passionate pull to his wig, said—‘ Mr, Garrick, can that girl 
speak ?” 

“ Speak !” returned Garrick, with a look of arch astonish- 
ment, which he well knew how to assume—* Speak !” he re- 
peated, ‘ try her! though, entre nous, you had better let her 
alone.” 

« Why ?” said Hill. 

“¢ Because,” continued Garrick, “ I see by her cyes, that if 
you urge her much further, you’ll soon be convinced she can 
speak to some purpose.” 
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Particulars respecting the last Moments of the Queen of 
Prussia, contained in a Letter from Berlin, dated Ats- 
gust 20, 1810. 


6 Bisa king of Prussia was at Charlottenburg when he re- 
ceived intelligence of the elarming symptoms. which the 
queen’s disorder had assumed ; and he immediately set off for 
Hohenzieritz, accompanied by his two sons, the hereditary 
prince, and Prince William. He atrived at five o’clock in the 
morning; and the queen, who in the expectation of his ap- 
proach rallied her almost exhausted faculties, received him 
with a degree of tenderness and sensibility which dissolved 
every heart in tears. Her reception of her children was 
equally affecting; the king was compelled to retire to give 
vent to his affliction ; as soon as he could collect himself, he 
returned to the apartment, and all the attendants retired. 

In about half an hour, the queen was seized with violent 
spasins in her breast, when the king called in the physicians, 
who attended in an adjoining chamber ; the violetice of the 
cramps subsided, but her oppressions increased, and it was 
now that she became aware of her approaching dissolution. 
She desired the opinion of one of her physicians, conjuring 
him to be candid in his report; he answered, that that very 
moment was the crisis of her fate,.and that, should she sur- 
vive it, he doubted not of amendment. She appéared at oncé 
resigned and comforted; but the hour of death Was come; 
another cramp seized her, when, with uplifted eyes, she ex- 
claimed, “ O! my God, my God, do not forsake me !” and 
soon afier, “ Jesus, shorten my sufferings!” The prayer was 
heard, and the breath which gave it utterance was her last. 
Her hands were locked in those of her husbend ; and her dis- 
solution, though sudden, was apparently less painful than from 
the nature ef her disorder was apprehended. 

About an hour after her death, two more of her children, 
Princess Charlotte and Prince Charles, arrived. The prinéess 
of Orange and the princess of Hesse, sisters to his majesty, 
arrived during the day from Berlin ; and Hohenzieritz became 
a scene of general lamentation. On opening the body, it ap- 
peared that the seeds of death had been for several years 
struggling for maturity. ‘ , 

he funeral procession was in the highest degree impressive 
and magnificent. Mr. Iffland, the manager of the Berlin the- 
atre, had, by permission, placed fifty choristers at the Bran- 
denburgh gates, who sung the choral, “ Jesus my confidence,” 

&c. before the royal palace were likewise fifty choristers, who 

sung the choral, “ How fleeting is the time of man !” and all 

the members of the national theatre were assembled in the 
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portico, where, under the direction of Mr. Weber, director of 
the royal chapel, they sung the choral, “ O'how blessed are 
ye pious!” &c. while, as the royal hearse entered the gate, dis- 
charges of artillery and the dismal sound of the knell marked 
the procession.” 





Scene from the new Comedy of Disdascalia, or High Life 
wm the City. 


S no bad specimen of Mr. Eyre’s talents, we select the 

following scene, between Lady Janet (a city dasher), Pi- 

menta (her husband), Miss Emily Danvers, Mr. Crastinus, and 
Mr. Juvenile. 


Crast. I have to beg your pardon, Lady Janet, for being so 
Jate. 

Lady J. So late, why, my good Sir, I did not expect you 
here at all. However, we are happy in the unlooked for 
pleasure. 

Crast. I thought I had promised to dine with you to-day. 
Oh, now I remember, ’twas at the west end of the town. No 
matter, to-morrow will do as well. 

Lady J. I shall be proud, Sir, to have the honour of your 
company, and that of Mr. Juvenile’s, at my rout, to-morrow 
night. We shall be all mirth and gaiety. I have engaged 
three of the most celebrated singers in London, on the occa- 
sion, and hired Mr. Broad-grin, the famous mimic, who has 
promised to make us laugh the whole night long. 

Emily. What, hire a person to make you Jaugh ? 

Crast. Yes, Miss Danvers ; wits like these are the very spi- 
rit of an entertainment ; without such aid, the company, for 
want of conversation, would frequently fall fast asleep. 

Emily. Really. 

Crast. "Tis an old custom; our ancestors, you know, always 
kept their fools to entertain their guests. 

Lady J. You are a merry jester, Sir; but say what you 
please, I doat upon all crowded assemblies. I was at Lady 
Betty Brilliant’s last week. Oh, the most delightful rout that 
had been given this season. Nothing but noise and confusion. 
A true fashionable mob! [t was full two hours before my car- 
riage could draw up to the door, which was surrounded by au 
army of constables. 

Emily. Constables! 

Crast. Yes, to caution all who enter to take care of their 
pockets. 

Ludy J. When T got into the hall, there was a violent 

scramble for refreshment; all were as greedy us so many 
starved 
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starved citizens of a besieged town. The heat was so exces- 
sive, that all-the jellies and the ices were dissolved, and streamed 
along the floor as though there had been a general thaw! 
There was no possibility of advancing further, than the top of 
the stairs, where'l remained the whole night, like a general of 
an army, stationed ev an eminence, looking down upon the 
combatants below !., : 

_ Ju. Thank you, Lady Janet,, for the description. Pray, 
Miss Emily, do y6u not long to witness such a lively: scene of 
London mannets ? 

Emily. No, Sir; the simple .festival of harvest home, in 
which | have often mingled, was a more pleasing picture of 
content and happiness. 

Ludy J, An harvest home! Come, my dear, you must own, 
that you had plenty of fools in that party. 

Emily. No, Lady Janet, we had no hireling wit engaged 
to make us laugh., The ripened corn, gathered and housed, 
the reapers met to celebrate theit annual toil; “twas nature’s 
jubilee, for every, creature's face beamed wjth the smiles of gra- 
titude to that..Power,, who had bestowed the golden treasures 
of the year! , 

Lady J. And, to conclude this pastoral scene, these rural 
swains. of innocence, supped off the substantial fare of hot 
roast beef, and sinoaking plumb puddings ! 

Pimen. Aud long may those blessings of Old English hos- 
pitality comfort the labours of the toiling swain ! 

Crast. That was my sentiment the other night when I went 
to bed supperless. The strangest accident—I was invited toa 
grand party; the’ evening was fine, so I walked. I was full 
of thought, thinking on what I was to do on the morrow, 
when I followed a crowd into a house; at the door stood aman 
collecting money; I thought itodd; but as I knew it was the 
custom, with some. people of fashion, to make the-guests pay 
for their cards, | concluded that the man who held the plate 
was empowered by the lady of the dwelling to receive the tax, 
so I dropped my money, and moved on with the crowd, when 
] was suddenly roused by a voice that roared out, “ Beelzebub 
will have you all, you sinful sinners!” I started, looked up, 
and discovered that, instead of a drawing-room, I had got into 
a tabernacle. 

Pimen. A whimsical mistake! 

Crast. I lurried out of the meeting, got to the right house, 
joined the circle, chatted with my friends, played at cards. 
When supper was announced, I elbowed my way down stairs, 
squeezed through the passages, seated myself at the table, and 
was preparing to enjoy a most excellent repast, when the mise 
tress of the house came up, and said, “ Mr. Crastinus, we 
really haye no room for you; supper was not mentioned on 
9 your 
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your card; you are not mvited ; good night,” and coolly eurt- 
sied me out of the house. Now this may be politeness in high 
life, but, hang me, if it would not be thought rade behaviour 
amongst any other class of society. 

Pimen. Wes were not the only exception,'I suppose? 

Crast, No, Sir; butas I had lost all my money at the eard- 
table, [ thought I had paid extravagantlysear for my supper, 
and had a right to partake of the éente ent. Bat, bless 
my soul, [ had quiteforgot that I was st a’d as a witness 
on a trial, this very day, in Westminster-hall. The cause 
was to have come on at ten, and ‘tis now near five o'clock ; 
well, 1 am bat afew-hoars behind my time, I'll go directly— 

going.) 
. Juv. You will be too late. 

Crast. I’m afraid I shall, (returning). Perhaps, as I was 
absent, they have put it off till to-morrow. 

Lady J.» Will you take your dinner'with us, gentlemen ? 

Juv. Madam, I will do myself that pleasure. 

Crast. Unluckily, | have a prior engagement; however, I 
cannot resist so powerful a temptation, and will accept of ‘your 
polite offer. 

- Lady J. “This way, gentlemen. Mr. Pimenta; you will hand 
down the Areadian shephérdess 5 roast beef and pluinb pad- 
dings for supper in the dog days! Ha, hay ha! 
{Lreunt Lady Janet, Juvenile, Emily, and Pimenta.] . 
Later a: Servant. 

Serv. Is your'name, Sir, Mr.-Crastinus? (to Mr. Crastinus, 
who is following the party.) 

Crast. It is. 

Serv.’ A portey from the coffee-house, Sir, has brought this 
letter, and waits for an answer. 

Crast.. How the deuce did be know that I was here? 

Serc. Saw you come in, Sir. 

Crast. (reading.)  “ As president of the beef-steak club, 
your immediate attendance is necessary ; the dinner has been 
waiting a full hour, and the chair vacant.” Bless me, [must 
be gone directly ; but I’ve engaged myself here ; send word to 
the club that I'll wait upon them to-morrow. 

Sero. The club meet but once a month, Sir, 

Crast, . That’s true ; well, Pll go (going). 

Enter the 2d Waiter from thé Coffee-house. 

Qd Waiter. 1 was, desired, Sir, to give this letter into your 
hands directly. 

Crast.. (veading.) ** My dear George, according to your 
appointment, | was at the turnpike in Shoreditch, by three 

Q o'clock, 




































fin SO) be oo es ~6LstlCU 


th 
Hi 


hi: 


of 
an 
tor 


ma 
SO, 
hin 
the 
han 


Th 





rt- 
oh 


5 
ur 








THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 829 


o'clock, where I have been waiting ever: since, in the, chaise, 
which is to convey us to Newmarket.” What a head mine is ! 
promised to go to the.races—run to.the turnpike—go to the 
beef steak club—tell my friend to siay in the chaise ill I come 
to him—to-morrow. Tell the gentlemen of the club that ’' 
be at Newmarket in ten minutes—in the chair—at dinner—on 
the race-ground—tell ’em—zounds, tell ’em all, that I’m en- 
gaged, and can’t see.them “ull to-morrow. 


[Exit after Pimenta’s Party-J 


n ctheenittlin, 





Character of .the Stage Coachman. 


8 ig isa little inferior in power to the grand:Turk, bat much 
more absolute than the sovereigns. of Christian coun- 
tries,».for the lives and. property of all who come within 
his jurisdiction are enticely at bis mercy. Like the physician 
of Barataria, he hurries. the huagry from an untasted meal; but 
the. traveller has a consolation unknown to the governor ; it is 
odds that the dinner was-not fit to be eaten. Though he has 
travelled almost as many miles as Cook or Carteret, we seldom 
see his adventures in print, unless he overthrow the carriage and 
destroy the passengers. Yet his silence is matter of surprise, 
since an account of post-houses and inn adventures is all 
that seems required in the composition of a modern journal, 
He is a man of the first fashion, with little expense ; for, let 
his garb be ever so homely, the Marlboroughs and Warwicks 
of the age will not fail to copy its cut. Hedeems the heads 
of colleges and teachers of liberal arts as entirely his inferiors ; 
and with reason, when he finds all their pupils repair to him 
for the finishing lesson. Since the Roman sovereign bestowed 
a civil office on his horse, it is -very likely that the coachman 
may become a minister of state, at no very distant period. If 
so, he must expect a strong party to be formed against 
him; for it has long. been the highest ambition of half 
- great men in the empire to take the reins out of sus 
hands. 





The Story of Matthieu and Gerrard, the two Fishermen, 
who each found a Treasure. 


WO fishermen, named Matthicu and Gerrard, who lived in a 

small village near the Mediterranean, and who had each 

of them large families, and were very poor, were out one day 

drawing their nets, when one of them, @errard, called out to 

the other, that he had drawn ashore a small casket, which wae 
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extrethely heavy, and he begged the other to assist him to force 
it open, whien he* found it fallof precious stones, carefully 
in¢losed in cotton. The fisherman who had found the treasure, 
very fairly and justly,'told the other that he should go shares, 
and, overjoyed,’ ran home directly to his wife, to tell her the 
good'news. The other fisherman, who'was older and more 
careful, staid to put his nets in order’ before he followed, and 
was very kindly doing the same office for his friend;-when he 
discavered another casket among the meshes of the net, which 
his_comrade had overlooked, full of the like treasure, and which 
he put in his pocket. 

When the old fisherman returned to the village, which was 
no great way from the sca-shore, he found the house of his 
¢omrade stirrounded by people. In short, poor» Gerrard’s 
raptare had occasioned him to tell every creature he met of his 
good fortune, and’thvy had followed hinvin a mass, One gave 
him a piece of advice ; another put inia claim for -favour ; a 
third offered to get him-a market for the diamonds, of a friend. 
fu short, he was almost torn to pieces by the officious kindness 
of his neighbours‘; and, in his perplexity, he sold his treasure 
for less than half. its value, to au old Jew, who, on’ hearing the 
news, bad hastened. all the way from Marseilles:to the spot, to 
make a good bargain. 

The old fisherman said nothing about bis luck until night, 

when he was at supper with his wife, and she being a prudent 
woman, though she felt a great deal of joy that her dear 
children would be better clothed and fed, yet it was joy with 
tranquillity. They. neither of them suffered ‘their good success 
to.run away with their reason. It was therefore determined 
betiveen themselves, that Matthieu should go the next day to 
Marseilles, where dwelt a respectable Armenian merchant, and 
get a fair price from bim fer the precious stones he had had 
the luck to find. 
‘Phe next day, the old fisherman set out on his journey, 
Without saying a word to any body,and returned home laden with 
jouis dors, in addition to the smali sum which was the moiety 
of what the other fisherman had honestly shared with 
him. 

In a very few months: happened that the younger fisher- 
man, Gerrard, owing to his excess of joy, which made him 
insensible of what he was about, and the folly of his young 
wife, who spent a great deal in dress, while he was giving, 
lending, and throwing away his money, was reduced at ‘length 
to poverty, and had nothing leit to do but to take to business 
again. 

” He was lamentit ig one morning not having sufficient to pur- 
chase nets, and was mending the ‘ok { ones to go out a fishing, 


when his neighbour Matthicu came to the gate. « [ thought,” 
cried 
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cried he, “that you had left off fishing, and that you lived 
upon the interest of the money you got for your pearls ‘and 
diamonds; or, perhaps, you are gving out for pleasure.’ 
« Alas,” cried Gerrard, “ it is not so; 1 have given away and 
spent allthat had.” “ Well but,” said he, “ those you have 
done service to will never let you want a little money to pur- 
chase nets; they. have had plenty from you.” “ I have but 
little hopes of them,” answered Gerrard. ‘ Well,” said the 
old fisherman, “ at any rate, give them the trial ; invite all 
these your neighbours and friends to a feast, and after they 
have regaled themselves, I will open the whole business of your 
necessities, and ask them to subscribe to put you into business 
again.” Gerrard followed the advice of his neighbour, and a 
feast was prepared, at which every one took care to be present. 
After dinner was over, the old fisherman opened the business, 
and asked each of them to subscribe a something ; but they 
had all of them an excuse ready, “ Well,” cried he, “ in 
that case, [ must do all by myselt,” when he pulled out two 
large bags full- of louis d’ors, which he opened before them, 
and placed one of them before Gerrard, “ Now, Sirs,” said 
Matthieu, turning to the guests, “ we will not trouble you any 
farther ; we shall not want your assistance to count them out 
this time.” 

The guests departed one after another, not a little chagrined 
at this unexpected turn ; and Matthieu explained to Gerrard, 
that the money was his right ; that he had kept it for him, 
that it might not fall into such bad bands as his former treasure, 
All now was joy, but it was joy with tranquillity ; and Gerrard, 
delighted with the wisdom, as well as with the honesty of his 
friend, begged him to keep it for him, and that he would draw 
for what he might have occasion. 

Matthieu and Gerrard continued neighbours and friends ; 
their little fortunes increased, and at Jength their children 
intermarried, to the satisfaction of the old people, who, 
undisturbed by any excess of passion, felt only joy with 
tranquillity. 





CANINE FIDELITY. 





A. French soldier, who was on his return from Spain, had 
£\ put up for the night at an inn near Toulouse, where he im- 
pradently boasted of the booty which he was carrying home in 
ready specie. He got up before day-light next morning, and 
set out ov his journey, accompanied by a faithful dog. Before 
he had left the town half an hour, he was attacked by three 
yuftians, one of whom stabbed him to the heart. ‘The dog 
darted at the assassin, seized hun .by the throat, and worricd 
Oh 2 hiw. 
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him. The accomplices of the robber, terrified at the ferocity 
of the dog, climbed a tree for safety. At break of day, the 
gens d’armes in going their rounds, p.issed that way. ‘They saw 
a dog in the act of barking furiously, and two men perched 
on a tree, soliciting protection, pretending that the dog was 
mad, and would not suffer them to proceed. The gens.d’armes 
ordered them tocome down. ‘I'races of blood were discovered, 
and the robbers pretended that they proceeded from the 
wounds which the ferocious dog had inflicted on their dead 
companion. The gens d’urmes had the greatest difficulty in 
preventing the dog, who was docile to them, from attacking 
the footpads. Within twenty yards of the tree, the gens 
d’armes found two dead bodies; the faithful dog ran up to that 
of his master, licked it, and began to bark with more violence 
thaa before. The gens d’armes examined the body of the old 
soldier, who had been stabbed to the heart with a dagger which 
they found covered with blood; the other body bore evident 
marks of the death being occasioned by a dog. The dog and 
the prisoners were conducted to Toulouse.” ‘The dog was re- 
markably gentle, and suffered himself to be caressed by any 
one, and did not appear to be the least irritated, except on the 
approach or in the presence of the ‘assassins of his master. 
: he two culprits were put upon their trial, and after a minute 
wvestigation of the evidence, which was circumstantial, but so 
complete that not a single link of the chain was found 
deficient, the court pronounced them guilty of the murder, 
and immediately passed sentence of deat) upon them. Pre- 
viously to the execution, the unhappy convicts made a full con- 
fession of their guilt. 











Singular Account of Katharine M Leod, written in 1769, 
[From Pennant’s Second Tour into Scotland.] 


\ ATHER INE M‘Leod, daughter to Donald M‘Leod, farmer 
in Craig, in the parish of Kincardine, Ross-shire, an 
unmatried woman, about thirty-five years, sixteen years ago 
contracted a fever, after which she belie blind. Her 
father carried her to several physicians and surgeons to cure 
her blindness. Their prescriptions proved of no effect. He 
carried her also to a lady skilled in physic, in the neighbour- 
hood, who, doubtful whether her blindness was occasioned by 
the weakness of her eyelids, or a defect in her eyes, founda, 
by the use of some medicines, that the blindness was occa- 
sioned by a weakness in her eyelids, which being strengthened, 
she recovered her sight in some measure, and discharged, 
as usual, every kind of work about her father’s farm ; but 
tied 
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tied a garter tight round her forebead to keep up: her eyelids. 
In this.condition. she continued for four or five years, enjoying 
a good state of health, and working as usual. She contracted 
another lingering fever, of which she never recovered per- 
fectly. 

Some time after her fever her jaws fell, her eye-lids. closed, 
and she lost her appetite. Her parents declare, that for the 
space of a year and three quarters they could not.say that any 
meat or liquid went down her throat. Being interrogated 
on this point, they owned they very frequently pat something 
into her mouth ; but they concluded nothing went down her 
throat, because she had no evacuation: and when they 
forced open her jaws atone time, and kept them open for 
soine time by putting in a stick between her teeth, and 
pulled, forward -her tongue, and forced something down 
her. thrqat, she. coughed and strained, as if in danger of 
being .choaked.. One thing, during the time she eat and 
drank nothing, is remarkable, that her jaws were unlocked, 
and she recovered her speech, and retained it for several 
days, without any apparent cause for the same: she was 
quite seusible, repeatéd several questions of the short cate- 
chisms ; told them that it was to no purpose to put any. thing 
into her mouth, for that nothing went down ber throat: as 
also that sometimes she understood them when they spoke ta 
her. , 
Sometime before I saw her, she received some sustenance, 
whey, water gruel, &c. but threw it up, atleast for the most 
part, inmediately. When they put the stick between her 
teeth, mentioned above, two or*three of her tecil: were broken. 
It was at this breach they putin any thing into ber mouth, 
1 caused them to bring her out of bed, and give ber something 
todrink. They gave ber whey. Her neck was contracted, 
her chin fixed on her breast, nor could by any force be pulled 
back ; she put her chin and mouth into the dish with the 
whey, and lL perceived she sucked it at the above-mentioned, 
breach asa child would suck the breast, and immediately 
threw it up again, as her parents had told me she used to do, 
and she endeavoured with her hand to dry ber mouth and chin, 
Her forehead was contracted and. wrinkled: her cheeks 
full, red, and. blooming. Her parents told me that she slepta 
great deal, and soundly, perspired sometimes, and now and then 
emitted pretty large quantities of blood at her mouth. 

For about two years past they have been wont to carry her 
to the door once every day, and she would shew sigus of 
uneasiness when they neglected it at the usual time. Last 
summer, 
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summer, after giving her to drink the water of the well of 
Strathconner, she crawled to the dooron her hands and fee¢ 
without any help. She is at present in a very languid way, 
and still throws up what she drinks. 





Adventures of Tapeoe, a Native of Otaheite. 


N 1797, the Betsy, Captain Glasse, a South-Whaler, being 
also ‘a letter of marque, arrived at Otaheite, when Pomare, 
the king of the island, enquired “ who of his people were de- 
sirous to go to England?” Tapeoe, who had been much in 
company with the missionaries, and having a_ thirst for know- 
ledge, immediately replied, that “ ‘he would ;” and accordingly 
he was taken on board. 

The vessel, when it quitted Otaheite, was bound to Port 
Jackson ; at'‘which place Tapeoe was noticed by Governor 
King, the Rev. Mr. Johnson, and the Rev. Mr, Marsden. Af- 
ter the ship had left Port Jackson, it touched at Tongataboo, 
one of the Friendly Islands, but while it continued there, Ta- 
pevoe changed his mind as to visiting England, and expressed a 
desire to be carried back to Otaheite. But, subsequently, he 
preferred remaining at Tongataboo, where he had met with a 
native of his own country. He continued in this island nearly 
two years, during which time the natives were engaged in a 
dreadful war, insomuch, that through the scarcity of provi- 
sions, they were often obliged to devour their prisoners ; and 
our strangers were in consequence driven from place to place 
in this island. 

When he had been at Tongataboo about two years, the 
Plumo, Captain Reid, one of Captain Glasse’s prizes, ar- 
rived, and Tapeoe embarked on board this vessel; but soon 
after it had left the island, the ship struck on a reef of coral 
rock, near one of the Feejee Islands, called by the natives 
Soolo. By this accident the ship received considerable da- 
mage, and sprung a leak, at which time Tapeoe became ex- 
ceedingly usetul, by repeatedly diving, in order to apply such 
materials as they possessed, to prevent the rapid flow of the 
water through the broken part of the ship’s bottom. In this 
he so far succeeded as to stop the leak, and by aid of the 
pumps the water was removed, so that the carpenter was ena- 
bled to complete a false keel. 

Ry these repairs the ships was fitted to proceed on her voy- 
age, but on account of the provisions being exhausted, they 
were obliged to proceed to the island of Guam, a distance of 
3000 miles from the place where the ship had sustained its in- 
jury, aud cast themselves on the humanity of the Spaniards. 
At this place they were detained as prisoners; but in about 
thiee months after, a Spanish vessel, the Grifino, arrived, on 
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board of which ship Captain Reid was put as a prisoner, and 
Tapeoe, by the assistance of two English sailors, was also got 
on board, in order to take his passage to Manilla, at which 
place they arrived at the latter end of February, 1803. 

Whilst Tapeoe was at Manilla, he resided with a Mr. Mars- 

den, the supercargo of the Plumo, but Captain Reid having 
obtained his liberty, and become engaged in a fishery, in the 
neighbourhood: of the Pelew Islands, for the Chinese market, 
took Tapeoe with bim, ‘as he was skilled in the manner of catch- 
ing the peculiar fish, with which those seas abound. Whilst 
engaged in the fishery, one night in a gale of wind the ship 
parted from her ‘anchors, and. being driven on shore, was 
wreeked upon Great Banda, one of the Moluccas. The crew 
and cirgo weré saved by the humane assistance of Captain 
John Palmer, 'Kearsbury,' and Tapeoe staid with. him at the 
island of Banda about'three months, and afterwards accompa- 
hied him to Amboyna, Malacca, Poolapana, and Poolapanang, 
riow called the Prince of Wales’s Island, From this last place 
he was brought to England In September, 1806, by Captain 
Henry Wilson, of the Warley East-Indiaman. 

By Captain H. Wilson he was introduced by letter to the 
treasurer of the missionary society, who having declined to 
provide for hin at the expence of the society, he was taken 
into the service of Captain W. Wilson, of Fenchurch-street, 
until an opportunity should occur to obtain for him a passage 
back to Otaheite. He lived with this gentleman nine months, 
and experienced every kind attention ; but was decoyed from 
him by one Kelso, a man who had gone with the missionaries, 
and who had seen T'apeve at ‘Tongataboo. 

The object of Kelso appears to have been, to raise money 
for his own benefit, by the exhibition of Tapeoe ; and in this 
he so far succeeded as to obtain several sums from many hue 
mane individuals: He was now hardly used ; and though de- 
sirous of acquiring information, he was condemned to the se- 
verest drudgery. At length, he applied to Mr. Gillham, sur- 
geon, in Surrey-road, for protection, and was liberated from 
his keeper Kelso, by the interference of the magistrates. He 
was afterwards placed at Mr. Lancaster’s free school, in the 
Borough road, where he learned to read and write, with great 
diligence, aud attained a knowledge of the English language. 
He left England in a vessel going (with missionaries, among 
others) to the South Sea, about the end of March, 1810. 

Mention is made of T'apeoe in the missionary voyage, page 
175. “ A brother took occasion to speak to Tapeoe, one of 
our assistants, and explain what Mr. Cover had preached in the 
morning, and told him, that he himself had left father and mo- 
ther, and sister, and many friends, to inform him about our 
God and Sayiour Jesus Christ, &c. He listened with atten- 
g tion, 
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tion, and-seeyaed much affected, saying, “Never Englishmen 
there before; talked and actad.as we did,” - ' 

Soon after the Duff avrivedat Otaheite, he attached himself 
to one of the missionaries, named Bicknell, and worked with 
him at his business: He learned to saw. at the saw-pit; and to 
plane at the catpenter’s bench. ; He was also very useful to the 
missionaries in general; be climbed the trees for cocoa nuts, 
and was always active in procuring them provisions, &c. and 
he taught thet: the Otaheitean language. + 

Tapeoe had acquired avery goad pteficiency in the art of 
drawing ; his memory was saisirong, both gf places and things, 
that after he had paid a visit to a person, he quid make a to- 
lerable ‘sketolef the likeness, and also }delineate places with 
great aécuracy, which he had! not seep for, several years. By 
the power of memory aloné, he. made; several drawings of 
views in Otaheite, Tougataboo, and of :the.town,of Port Jack- 
son. Qn this aecount, when he went away,he was supplied 
with drawing-paper, pencils, and! a large. box of colours, 
About 50). were expended in the purchase of the above arti- 
cles, from a sum of money ‘granted by goverameant at the re- 
quest of Sir Joseph Banks. if 

The manners of 'Tapeoe were gentle and unassuming ; he 
behaved with so much decorum in company, while in Eng, 
Jand, that he was frequently invited to the houses of respecta- 
ble persons; and he took a friendly leave of those with 
whom he had formed an acquaintance, before he quitted this 
country. 

After his release from the thraldom he suffered with Kelso, 
he never forgot, that instead of having been put to school, he 
had been employed to draw a truck about the streets, in which 
employ, when he could not get fast enough out of the way of 
the carriages, he had received upon his back the strokes of the 
coachmen’s whips. At times, after he had been put to school, 
when he found that he could not make that progress in reading 
which his friends wished, he would say, “ if the missionary su- 
ciety had put me to school two years ago, I should now have 
read very well.” 

He had received impressions of the important truths of re- 
velation ; he was convinced of the folly of worshipping idols ; 
he believed in the true God, that he had an immortal soul, and 
that after this life, there would be an endless existence of hap- 
piness or misery. When persons spoke to him of Jesus Christ, 
as being our Saviour, he would reply, “ | pray co God, Sir, to 
open my heart, and make me to know, and when I go to ny 
country, 1 will talk to my people; and if God opens their 
hearts, they will believe.” He was always cautious in speaking 
upon subjects he was not well acquainted with. One day a per- 
son began questioning him aboat the more abstruse doctrines of 
rcligiou, when he replied, When I know, sir, [ will tell you.’ 
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wie FAMILY PRIDE. 
self “art : . : 
vith Notorious culprit, who suffered some years since at Salis- 
16 bury, and was the last of three brothers twho had been 
the executed for similar offences, after sentence was passed, said, 
its, My Lord, [humbly thank you. His_ lordship astonishe 
adi asked hint for what? “ Because, my Lord, I thought I shoul 

have been hung in.chains, which would have been a disgrace to 
of the family.” : 
S%> -- _—— 
h CULTURE OF POTATOES.” 
By Member of the agficultural sgejety of Greenock made 
‘ss the following experiment: “ The first year,” he says, ** f 
ed cut the potatoes in three pieces, the top, the middle, and the 
“i bottom parts, and planted these in. three rows., Fhe top plant 
<a Was téh days €arlier than the middle plant, and a much greater 
a crop; the middle plant was earlier than the bottom, and a 

better crops thé bottom’ produced but'a very indifferent crop. 
- For sotne seasons past I have only set the top eyes, and I be- 
os lieve have the best.crop and driest potatoes in the country; 
« nor do I think there is any waste“in'doing so; ‘for'l find tte 
h potatoe-keepethe-betier by having a cut taken off it.” 
4 Parpoutier,atelebrated French chemist, has discovered a 

new species of utility, besides its nutritive posvers, in the pota- 
: toe; and his discovery has been proved in Erigland by stucco 
- plasterers. From the starch of potatoes, qiite fresh, and 
‘ washed but once, a fine size, by tixture with chalk, has been 
£ made, and in a-variety of instances successfully used; partiew= 
; larly for ceilings. This sort of sige has no sine!l; while animal 


size, putrifying so readily, universally exfales a m 


little subject 16 putrefaction, appears, from experi 
more durable in tenacity and whiteness; and,.fo 
ing, should always be preferred to animal size, th 
tion of which alweys exhibits proofs of infectiou 


sufficient food for 16,875 healthy meu for one in 
acre of wheat will not feed more. than 2745. 
wheat at 111. 15s. 

In 1806 there were grown, at Castle Head, car 
one square yard weighed 47\b. 
amount to 361 13s. 6d. 


Vol. 50, 6k 





ost disagree- 


able and unwholesome edour;’ the’size of potdtoes beiag very 


ence, to prove 
e white-wash- 
e. decomposi- 


s efHuvia. 


\ccording to a very curious calculation, it has been ascer- 
tained, that an acre of land planted with potatoes wiil produce 


eal; while an 


The expence of 
cultivating the potatoes is estimated at 12I. Is. and that of the 


rots, which in 


j And half an acre produced, 
9 tons, 4 cwt. 2 qrs. L6lb. carrots, which, at 43. per cewt. would 
The quantity of potatoes growing on 
four statute acres of the same field was 60 bushels. 


Answer, 
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Answer, by S. Tucker, of Bugford,to T,. C—+~B.’s Charade, inserted the 
11th of Fune. 


NDEED, kind Sir, as I suppose 
Your curious mystery will disclose. 





Answer, by F, Kerby, of Helston, to J. Treadwin’s Charade, inserted July 23. 


ARY-GOLD surely will reveal 
The useful herb you did conceal. 


( A similar answer has also. been received from J. Brown, and Tho- 
mas Byrt, of Shepton Mallet; Caroline Caines, of Lion’s-gate ; Christopher 
Caines, at Cerne school; J. French ; Thomas Sherwill, at Plympton school ; 
B. Carvosso, of Cosawes; and J. Milverton,ot Toller Down; J. Strike, 
near Launceston; J. Hernaman, of Stonehouse; W.:H. of Exeter; Jobn 
nner of St. Austell; C. Crews, of Newton Abbot; and S. Tucker, at 

ugford. 


— 


Answer, by J.W. Jones, of North Petherton, to W, D, Champion’s Rebus, in- 
serted August 6. ' . 





AY FUTURITY’s meteor propitious)y stream, 
And health, peace, and competence, dwell in her beam! 


+*t, We have received the like answer from CarolineCaines, at Lion’s 
gate; and Christopber Caines, at Cerne.school. stiodt 





A CHARADE, by ¥. Ball, of Hinton St) Géorge. 


ART of yourse)}f you first will view ; 
Part of a beastiyou next must shew: ° 
These parts if rightly you combine, ' 
A foreign city you'll define. 





A REBUS, by T: C———-B. 


N opinion, or maxim, exhibits my name, 
Which read forwards or backwards is always the same ; 
Take away my two-first, anda snare you will shew, 
Or take my two last,and a number you'll view. 





4 REBUS, by T. Whicker, of Exeter. 


HAT Britain’s noble Nelson was, 
¥ e bards aright. transpose, 
*T will bring my first, without a doubt, 
Under your very nose, 


Lot’s eldest son, if you can ken, 
And it likewise transform, 

You'll bring my next, which I would have 
Without the aid of charm, 


The first and second right arrang’d, 
And sure it soon will hit ye, 

An ancient sire, as we are told, _ 
Crown’d king in Shechem’s city, 


9 POETRY. 

































RETIREMENT. 


WEET ev’ning star, whose placid lay 

With soft sensations moves my heart, 
Indulge thy vot’ry’s pensive lay, 
Oh hear a song devoid of art! 


Hush’d are the woods, the groves, the vales, 


A sacred stillness breathes o’er all, 
While soft o’er hills and dewy dales 
The niellow beams.of moonlight fall. 


Calm’d are my thoughts, no wild’ring woes 
Within my tranquil bosom rage ; 

Might I enjoy such sweet repose 
From life’s gay morn to closing age! 


No fame I wish, no wealth require, 

No sigh for grandeur heaves my breast ; 
Retirement’s shade my sole desire, 

My only wish domestic rest. 


Do they who climb ambition’s height, 
Who eager grasp at scepter’d power, 
Feel that still flow of fix’d delight 
That soothes the swain’s unruffled hour ? 


Safe in life’s vale from harsh alarms, 
He turns to bliss whate’er he sees ; 
Him nature’s sweetly simple charms, 
And all her varying scenes can pleaste 


On some sequester’d village green, 
Where peace and innocence reside, 
Oh may I, by the world unseen, 
In deepest solitude abide! 


Oh may my life there steal away 
Without a sorrow or a fear; 

And from my home if e’er I stray, 
May all [ see that home endear! 


When death shall close my wearied eyes, 
And friends around my bed shall weep, 
May I (’tis all I then shall prize) 
Beneath the hallow’d church-yard sleep! 


And may the morn my lonesome grave 
Gem with the sparkling dews of heav’n! 
And inay the breeze the green grass wave, 
Ando’er it beam the sun of even! 
And nought be heard near my low cells 
Save village sounds at day-light’s close: 
Then may the softly* pensive bell, 
South, sweetly sooth, my last repose! 


* The curfew, 
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THE LOVE OF COUNTRY AND OF HOME. 


HERE is a land, of ev’ry land the pride, 
Belov’d by Heaven o’er all the world beside ; 

Where brighter suns dispense serener light, 
And milder moons emparadise the night ; 
A iand of beauty, virtue, valour, truth, 
*Time-tutor’d age, and love-exalted youth : 
‘The wandering mariner, whose eye explores 
‘The wealthiest isles; the most enchanting shores, 
Views not a realm so bountiful and fair, 
Nor breathes the spirit of a purer air; 
In every clithe the magnet of his soul, 
Touch’d by fémémbrance, trembles to that pole; 
For in this land uf Héaven’s peculiar grace, 
The heritage of natufe’s doblest face, 
There is a sput of earthy supremely blest, 
A dearer, sweeter spot than all the rest, 
Where man, creation’s tyrant, casts aside 
His sword and sceptre, pageantiy and prides 
While in his soften’d iooks benignly blend 
‘The sire, thé son, the husband, father, friend: 
Here woman reigns; the mother, daughter, w\f, 
Strews with fresh flowers the marrow way of lift; 
In the clear heav’n of Reér delightful eye; 
An angel-guard of loves and graces lie ; 
Around her knées domestic duties ineet, 
And fire-side pleasures gambyl at her feet. 
** Where shall that land, that spot of earth be found?” 
*¢ Art thou a man, a patriot ? look around! 
Oh thou shalt find, howe’er thy footsteps reatt, 
That land shy country, and that spot s+y home! 
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THE VILLAGE SCHOOL-MISTRESS. 
BY THE REV. G. CRABBE, 


O every class we have a school assign’d, 
Rules for all ranks, afd ‘food for every mind; 

Yet one there is, that smal! rézard to rile 
Or study pays, and still is deem’d a schov. 
Tis where a deaf, poor, ancient widow sits, 
An: awes some thirty, infants as she knits; 
Infants of humble, busy wives, who pay 
Some trifling price for freedom thro’ the day. 
At this good matron’s hut the children meet, 
Who thus becomes the mother of the street. 
Her room is small, they cannot widely stray ; 
Her threshold high, they cafnot run away. 
Tho’ deaf, she sees the rebel herves shout; 
Tho’ lame, her white rod tmbly walks about. 
With band of yarn she keeps offenders in, 
And to her gown the sturdiest rogue can pin. 
Aided by these, and spells, and tell-tale birds, 
Her power they dread, and reverence her words. 





On a Sun-Bean playing ona Mass of Snow; or Art and Innocence 


ARK, in yon beam, the world’s destructive guile! 
It melts us into suin—with a smile, 
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